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The Image of Earth 


-A Story of the Orient — By H. Bedf ord- J ones “ME AND LADY NICOTINE 


the meadow yonder.' Rotten smash; "Leave It be!” he said. ’‘Let's set 
have to send back to Chung-klng out of here." 
now. AH clear! Who's your friend "Rlght-o!” 

Benson T" They left the doorway, and Toptlt 

Little by little. Toptlt came to un- met them. None of the three turned 
derstand the miracle. When he to look back at the b taxing Inferno, 
learned what Capt. Craven had seen in Hanecy paused to ask no questions, 
the garden, recently, he groaned. Hanecy never so much as looked at Craven, but, 
captured! Craven was Imperturable. •» was his custom, coolly took entire 
however, and suggested a cigarette. command of things. 

-Won't do to get the wind up. old ‘ You ve tied up Benson?" he 
dear! Cheero! What price a helping snapped. 

hand. Ob’" " We hav «'” Toptit. "Tour stuff 

Toptlt gathered by degrees that this 18 8,1 aboard the boat. We have only 
was an offer of alliance. to pu8h out 8nd be What are you 

Jim Hanecy. still In the net that * oln K to do w,th Benson?" 
had enmeshed him and further Hanecy did not answer, but strode 
wound about with rope, was slung tow8rd the river. 

to a pillar In the main pavilion and A broad glare of light was rising 
allowed to hang like a quarter of from ‘he burning building behind 
beef during most of the afternoon. ‘ hem - A ” «he water was red as 
He saw two of his boat's crew blood. Illumined like day. Hanecy came 
Slaughtered there before his eyes. hlB boat and saw Benson in the 
and It did not improve his temper. bow, trussed firmly, his face wild with 
Hanecy was something of a fatal- fright. 

1st He had every reason to sup- ' shov ® off” said Hanecy scrambling 
pose that Toptlt was dead, as Ben- ‘broad. "I am going to be busy here." 
son stated; yet he was by no means * * * * 

certain. He knew Toptlt better than TjENSON swore at him, then begged 
most people did. So. as he hung In A - > for mercy. Hanecy ignored him. 
his net and witnessed the wild orgy while Craven and Toptlt shoved the 
of blood, lust and liquor that went boat off. Searching Benson. Hanecy 


"I was about to put the same ques- 
tion." came the response. 

Toptit stared wildly at the long, 
clean - limbed, leather • clad English- 
man. who. bare-headed was Inspect- 
ing him with Imperturbable calm. He 
thought he must have gone mad. 

“If you're a — a ghost, all right." he 
mumbled. 

“If you're real, get out of here — 


"Do you know where the Pe-lo- 
chou is — the beach of -white herons?" 

•'Half-way to the Yang-tse. excel- 
lency." was the prompt response. This 
indicated about a hundred miles down 
which river they 


the Mln-kiang. on 
were voyaging. 

•'There Is a villa near that spot — the 
Sen-chi villa?" 

The captain repressed a smile. 

•T would hardly call it by the po- 
lite name of villa." he answered. "The 
Winning Came House, as Its name 
signifies. Is devoted to the pleasure of 
gambling. There are women also. 
Once it was a very fine resort for 


ttANECY frowned at this. Neither 
f f gambling houses nor women 
would have drawn Toptit there; some- 
how It did not look right. But since 
his partner was there, he ordered the 
captain to stop at the White Heron 
Beach. 


1. Tomorrow I'll start for the ‘Take your choice of the line*, 
last, with your boat. Any message Bensoa" said Hanecy coldly. "We 
i send?" eaoh make fast, then jump over- 

Hanecy glared down at him and board. One of us goes down with the 
•Id his peace. Benson chuckled Imag» of Earth. The other— floats. 

. I'm giving you first choice. Pick 

night and your line!" 

"Tomorrow these Benson chattered a profane refusal. 

I hate Capt. Craven smiled and swung up his 




observing a great ac- 
tivity of workmen and teams on the 
shore, outside the Cheng-tu walls, he 
asked the reason of it. 

"That Is the new landing station, 
said the captain, "for 


“You can hang over 
cure." he purred, 
gentlemen will attend to you. 
to come down to actual murder. 
Hanecy, but I don't Imagine that I'd 
be very safe if you were to live, and 
I believe In looking after number 
one and sleeping sound. So long! 
See you later. Toptlt set fire to his 
cage with a cigar I gave him. so 1 
shan't offer you a smoke." 

Benson departed. 

* * * * 

AN hour passed, and another. Dark- 
■^'ness feU. With whoops and bestial 
jokes, the pilot Shwang and his crew 
brought in a box of candles that 
Hanecy had meant to pack to the 
■ - coast — fine temple candles from the 

I . famous Ching-yang shrine; great 
two-foot candles of soft wax with 
knotted coHo" wicka an lnch thick, the out- 
lied for- * ld « of ® ach cand,e P“ ,n,ed garishly 
he crack ln S** 8 *® P»lnt- The band removed 
he river ,h «»® ca» d >«s from the bamboo cases, 
sets the *®‘ ,hem up ' ,l « hted th * m = the can- 
I jackal- dlesticks were huge bronze affairs 
with pricked ends. Now the wine 

d. then flow « d freely. 

Another hour. One of the maudlin 
he sky! women brought a flaring candle and 
dragged I »®t It in a pricket-socket under the 
mtrance. 1 swinging captive, so that the smoky 
I the de- ' flame of it ran up the back of his 
id pavll- i l®K* Grasping the Idea, amid howls 
r a t the ! of mirth, other candles were brought. 
Iver. and so that Hanecy was presently swlng- 
into the Ing over a dozen of the flaming 
things, while about him danced the 
and an- band In wild obscene ravings, mad- 
jigues of dened by the hot wine and the writh- 
of I flame to the lattice-work of the walls, ing of their captive. Hanecy spun 
m. The thin wood, glided and lacauered I slowly ln his net. like an ox on a 


Excellency 
the line of air machines between this 
place and Shanghai. A mall-and-pas- 
senger service.” 

Hanecy remembered, and eyed the 
dust-clouded work with interest. A 
confined to Chinese mer- 


HARDI.Y STOOPING UNDER THE 
WRIGHT. HE RAN BACK THE WAY 
HR HAD COME. 


likewise. 


his ankles being bound 
Shwang. the river pilot, had lost four 
men before he captured Toptlt — and 
he had found the American asleep at 
that. Something of this showed at 
the dried blood streaked across Top- 
tit's face. 

'•Hullo!' said Benson amiably. "Get- 
ting enough to eat?" 

"Plenty, thanks.” said Toptlt. In his 
cheerfully negligent way. "But I'd 
appreciate a smoke. If you have ono 
to spare." 

"You bet." 

Benson produced cheroots. He took 
one himself, then placed one between 
Toptit's lips, and held a lighted match 
to each. This done, he seated him- 
self opposite his captive and Inspect- 
ed the latter critically. 

"Oh. I'm all here." said Toptlt. 
"What's troubling me Is. why don't 
you have me killed?" 

Benson smiled. "Because I'm ex- 
pecting Hanecy," he answered. "I 
wrote him ln your name." 

"Oh!" said Toptlt. He gave no sign 
of the awful chill that swept his 
spine. "That's good of you! 


one or the promoting ends of rope. 
Toptlt fastened It about his ankles. 
Hanecy calmly sat on the rail and 
extended his legs for the other line. 
Toptlt made his fast. It was impos- 
sible to tell which line went to the 
anchor. 

"Como on. Benson !” said Hanecy. 
contempt in his eye*. "If you live, 
you oen swim ashore. You're get- 
ting an even break, damn you 

if he doesn't jump 


company, 
chants. ’ 

million, had organlxed this air service 
— fifteen hundred miles above the 
Yang-tse and Min rivers, from Shang- 
hai on the coast to the great plain of 
Cheng-tu far Inland. 

"If I'd waited a few weeks." 
thought Hanecy. "we might have 
flown to the coast! I wonder where 
that scoundred Benson went to? It'd 
he Hite him to try and lay me out on 
the voyage down, and get the whole 
shipload of loot! I wish he'd try It." 

It did not occur to Jim Hanecy that 
Benson, maddened by his repeated de- 
feats, might have thought of thle little 
scheme some time previously. 

Toptlt had secured the Image of 
Earth- 


I use to bo able to shave In the 
A.M. and still look pretty at supper 
time why now days when I go out 
on the »t. a couple hrs. after shavelng 
everybody hollers, "Hello Chas 
thinking I am the scoty. of state. 

But tlio big item and chief int. In 
tho new life is gum. I guess ii 
ain't no secret that pretty near every- 
body that quits smokelng takes in 
gum. but it ain't till you do It your- 
self that you know what It mean* 
to take up gum. 

When you take 


off between 4" and GO pills per day. 
So even if I didn't have the habit I 
was afraid I might get it. 

But this hero ain't no sermon 
and my admirers needn't be scared 
that I am going ahead and tell them 
why I quit or what a strong will 
power I have got and etc. but I am 
writeing this article so as if they'd 
any of my readers that Intends to 
follow my sample and give up the 
weed why they will know some of 
the experiences that a person is libel 
to enjoy in connection with same. 


! Top- 


tlt. count three 
sboot him.” 

"Ono!" said Toptlt. hauling out his 
pistol. 

Benson caugl t tho bulwark and 
drew himself up beside Hanecy. shak- 
ing Ilka death. 

"Two!” said Toptit. 

Side by side, they made ready for 
the plunge Craven picked up the 
anchor and heap of rope and set It 
between them, on the bulwark. 

•Three!" said Toptlt, and Craven 
let the weight fall overboard an the 
two men awkwardly jumped. 

Toptit and Craven stood side by 
side, gazing down at the reddened 
swirl of water under the boat's prow. 
She was drifting Idly, a hundred feet 
from shore. The Senchl pavilion was 
spouting bloody flames at heaven, hut 
the two men stared at the water be- 
low them, and their eyes darkened 
as the ripples of the splash slowly 
died away — and no swimmer emerged. 

"No tangle In the linen what?' mur- 
mured Craven. 

"None." said Toptit. Then his voice 
broke. * 

"Why the devil didn't he shoot 
Benson and be done with it?" 

They stood there for a moment 
longer, then looked at each other, in 
terrible conviction. Before either 
man could speak a voice came from 
the water— came up from the stern 
of the boat, out of sight 

•Throw a line, there!" 

It was the voice of Har.ecy. 

(Copyright, 1922.) 


up gum you don i 
I just drop a penny in a gum machine 
or go In a store and lay down : 

I nickel and "say give me a package of 
i gum. The gum habit is just like thi- 
clgarette habit ami when you get il 
! good, why you have your favorite 
j brand of gum and you buy it by tin- 
box and It costs you J1.00 for a bo\ 
of 20 packages and how long do 
you think the 20 packages lasts' 
Well my friends they last ono day. 
So if you are like I was and smoke 
cheap cigarettes which costs about 
a penny apiece why the guin habit 
will cost you about 65 cents more per 
day than the cigarette habit but your 
Mrs. will make that up in the meal 
bills, because when you work away 
at gum all day sometimes matric- 
ulating 6 or 7 sticks at a time, why 
by supper time your jaws ia too wore 
out for anything but soup. 


rpHE 1st. thing, that you have got 
to get use to ia not rldeing In 
the gmoker. I suppose you will say 
that a man can ride ln the smoker 
even if he don't smoke but wait till 
you quit smokelng and then stick 
your horn inside of a smokelng car 
and you will know better. A non- j 
smoker's place is in the mixed coaclig! 
and a person must make up tlielr 1 
mind to expect the usual annoyances 
that attends minglelng with the opp. 
sex. 

Like for Inst., you set down beside 
a gal and you start to read your 
paper and 1 st. thing you know she ; 
will make some remark or nugc you i 
in the elbow. Personal}- 1 don't j 
never encourage strange women and 
always manage to squelch them but 
I know several cases of men that 
was drove back to smokeing because 
gals wouldn't leave them alone on 
trains. 

In the above remarks I am refer- 
ing to suburban trains which is the 
only kind I been on lately, but think 
what It would be for a traveling man j 
that has to make a through trip j 
somewhercs and if he has give up ; 
smokeing he must set In the main j 
body of the Pullman and expose him- 
self for miles and miles to the ad-, 
vanoes and innuendoes of women 
adventurers and it would be no won- 
der if he weakened and snuck in 
the wash rm. and borrowed a 
cigarette off one of the lodge mem- 
ber* 

Another thing that seems funny 
when you 1 st. quit is when you go 
to a show and when the curtain 
comes down for the end of the 1st. • 
act why instead of Jumping up you 
stay right in your seat and wait for j 
the next act and In the mean wile the j 
smokers that ts Fettlng in the same 
on your ft. when they go I 
teps on them again when I 
back and at 1 st. you want | 


-how. does not matter here — 
and was really at the Winning Game 
House. This much was true, right 
enough. 

The Scn-chl-lou was a disreputable 
ruin set smld wondrously beautiful 
surroundings by the river. Once a re- 
sort of mandr.rlns. It was now a den 
of thieving, lechery and murder. Its 
delicate building* were filthy and 
ruinous; Its magnificent gardens had 
been untouched for a score of years. 

The wide fleldB beside It, where once 
the most delicate melons and rare' 
delicacies had been grown, were now 
knee-deep ln uncut grass. The orch- 
ard had been cut down for firewood. 

The place lay in a backwater of the 
river. Here was a wide beach of 
white sand where white herons had 
come in flocks through unknown cen- hl " 1 ; , . ... .. 

turles. A gradual ascent from the "Y°u'm a hell of a white man was 
beach still bore traces of Its wondrous 7 r8 "® hed fr ° m , Top '*• ™„ en . 
gardening and landscape work; then forced 

the buildings themselves, faintly gay yon ‘« n d ° nar8 Ji,n doe8n 1 f * U lnto 

with old gliding and lacquer. Still yo “ r tr “ p ' , , 

very beautiful, one had to come close From his pocket 

to realise that this was in reality a " . . ...... ... ... 

.... . . . _ he took a email object ana set it on 

^mV„ CP ^ed Wh :;V^rk eS in°i floor — “ — **“■ 

lusted after abomination. * * * * „ 

Half a dozen small craft lay tied at cpHIS object was a cylinder of old 
the neglected, crazv landing-place. In -*- yellowish Han Jade, square- on 
the main pavilion, whose tattered the outside, with the~cavity perfectly 
ellken hangings had once witnessed round. A thick round lip projected 
the pqetical competitions of man- about each end of the cylinder. This 
darlns; the keen Intellectual pursuits objeot had been taken from the tomb 
of scholarly men; the gently veiled 0 f the Emperor Ling Tl. the Eastern 
and refined obscenity of talented Han dynasty, and had been secured 
courtesans and courtly princes — there by Toptlt Just before his capture, 
was “ow another scene. Nearly naked "Why do you call this an Image 
coolies guzzled their wine sweating- of Earth?' asked Benson meditative- 
ly; low women exchanged vile jests iy. "it's the wheel nave of an Imperial 
across the dice: ln one corner hud- jade chariot.” 
died a yellow body with a knlfe-hilt "You're wrong." said Toptlt. 
protruding from the neck. Over the "I'm right," asserted Benson, who 

place hovered a raw, shameless de- usually knew what he was talking 

bauchery. about. "Bushell has Identified these 

Into the main doorway came a white objects as such, aad there's no au- 


lanes, was most certainly headed otrer Ion beyond 
for their bank. As Tu observed grim- murderous 
ly, few boats came this way unless nodded. Tl 
they had business. little summ 

Benson knew that Hanecy was A wax v« 


with Hanecy a very 
plunder. Deep hatred 
Benson 

Shwang. and presently rivermen and j r 


sent to the pavilion for ] carving that 

hundred 

women came trooping forth In com- slavering ton) 
pany, eager to take part in the com- man was bacl 
ing ambuscade. They hurried forth were roaring, 
to the White Herron Beach every last 
soul of them — even the guard from 
Toptit's cage rushed to join the fun. 
loath to mlfes his share of the tak- 
ings. 

* * * * 

TjENSON. who was paying well for 
-*-* obedience, gave strict orders that 
Hanecy was to be allowed to land, 
and then taken alive. His hatred was 


u rHAT is worrying me tlie most 
” Just how is tho disposal of 
sticks that lias outgrew tlielr useful- 
ness which I oaJi't afford to build 
incinerators like they have got for 
the garbage ln N. Y. City and every 
place I start to throw a few pieces 
away tho Mr* says don't throw it 
there and they's no plaee you can 
throw it without offending some- 


across - his shoulders. Hardly stoop- 
ing under the weight, he ran back 
the way he had come — ran acroas the 
overgrown garden and compound, 
passed through the ruined and empty 
gateway in the rear wall and was 
gone among the young trees which 
formed a wind-break at the crest of 
the rise, behind the Sen-ch! house. 
There, among the trees, he dropped 
his burden. 

Only a thin, weakly growth of 
trees, these, where once had towered 
graceful forest chieftains for the de- 
light of mandarins. On the far side 
of them glimmered the wide meadow 
of bush grass where the rare gar- 
dens had flourished. In tha midst of 
this tall grass lay the wide wings of 
a plane, one wing crumpled and 
broken. A bad landing, obviously. 

The Englishman lighted a cigar- 
ette. Then, retracing his steps a lit- 
tle, he looked curiously at the place 
he had just left. In the center of the 
gardens the little summer house was 
roaring up ln a column of flame. 
Men came running, weapons in band, 
oaths outpouring. In the van was 
Benson, and after him a string of yel- 
low fiends, blood-stained, lusting. 

The Englishman watched, and 
speedily came to some understand- 
ing of the situation. Benson cursed 
furiously, yet neither he nor other 
men might approach that blazing 
column of fire — wherein, as all 
thought, Toptlt had been consumed. 
Hanecy was dragged forward Into 
the garden — a wild figure, fast ln 
l the net that held him helpless. Ben- 
son swore at him ln frantic rage, 
in drunken exultation: struck him 


The Roman Census. 

CENSUS Is a thing that Is about 
as old as human 


government, 
though we get the word "census" 
from the Romans, among whom the 
word "censure" meant to estimate or 
make a count, and hence came "cen- 
sus." meaning a measure of Inhabi- 
tant* The people had to be measured 
or "enumerated" or numbered for pur- 
poses of taxation and military serv- 
ice. and the old Romans had their 
"census.” which was made at varying 
Intervals. 

It is most likely that the ancient 
Egyptians had their 


urge of the yellow brutes around 
him, Ailed with the fever of passion 
and blood-lust that was their* He 
had set it to work as his servant, and 
now it was mastering him. 

Laughter rippled among the rocks 
and bushes above the shore, as men 
and women settled down, veritable 
harpies who awaited the coming of 
their victims. ‘ There was something 
shrill and viciously terrible in that 
bubbling laughter. Then the shore 


said Toptlt 


they come 


census, perhaps 
an annual census, though, of course, 
they called it something else, for each 
Inhabitant had to pay a lax and 


Dividing the Hourg and Minutes 


give 

an account of the way he made his 
living. In Herodotus' history It is set 
down: 

"Under the reign of Amasis. Egypt 
is said to have enjoyed great pros- 
perity both In respect to the benefits 
derived from the river to the land, 
and from the land to the people, and 
it is said to have contained at that 
time 20.000 Inhabited cities. Amasis 
it was who established the law among 
the Egyptains, that every Egyptian 
ahould annually declare to the gov- 
ernor of his district by what means 
he maintained himself, and if he 
failed to do this or did not show that 
he lived by honest means be should 
be punished with death. Solon, the 
Athenian, having brought this law 
from Egypt, established it at Athens. 


or twenty-four hours, and each para- 
sang or hour was divided Into sixty 
used to say that as often I parts, which we call minutes. 

The story is that Hipparchus, the 
dime and | Greek philosopher who lived a cen- 
I tury and a half before Christ, in- 
fact. certain ! troduced the Babylonian hour into 
have said it has been I Europe, and we have counted the 
time of day ln seconds, minutes and 
hours ever since. 

Herodotus, the Greek historian who 
wrote nearly Av® hundred years be- 
fore Christ, said that the Egyptians 
were the first people to divide the 
year Into twelve parts or months of 
thirty days each. Herodotus is 
shown to have been wrong or mis- 
informed about mini' things, but It 
is certain that when Herodotus 
traveled In Egypt collecting material 
for his history of the world, the 
Egyptians told him that their an- 
cestors had devised the plan of di- 
viding the year Into twelve equal 
parts. The language of Herodotus 
was: "The Egyptians were the first 
to discover the year, which they di- 
vided into twelve parts, and they 
say they made this discovery from 
the stars, and so far I think, they 
acted more wisely than the Grecians, 
in that the Grecians Insert an Inter- 
calary month every third year, on 
account of the seasons: whereas the 


^ IXTY seconds make a minute. 
• * sixty minutes make an hour.” 

O Y ° u 

as you did "ten mills make 
a cent, ten cents make a 
ten dimes make a dollar." 

It is believed — in 
learned men 
proved — that the scheme of dividing 
the hour into sixty parts and the 
minute into sixty parts was invented 
or devised by the ancient Baby- 
lonians long centuries before the 
Christian era. It is one of the ways 
of counting time which has gone un- 
changed during the past five thou- 
sand or ten thousand years. 

Along with the decimal system In 


cracked out a shot. From the door- 
way cracked another. Hanecy him- 
self. pausing not to weigh odd* 
caught up the nearest candlestick — a 
three-foot affair of bronze — and 
crushed the head of the closest man. 
Hla red hair, his blood-streaked face, 
his widly gleaming eyes of steel, 
showed the berserk fury that was on 
him. 

Hanecy never likes to tell of just 
When Toptlt came to his senses hot I what happened ln that pavilion — al- 
coffee from a thermos bottle was | though when he does tell of it he lays 
trickling down hie throat, 
wrists had been rubbed and 


and originating in the 
hat there is no number 
to many divisions as sixty, 
be divided without a re- 
2, 3. 4, 5. 6. 10. 12. 15, 20 


There waa no escape 
He sat through the main door, and in this 
imin. doorway stood Capt Craven, a cigar- 
ette between hla tips and a Browning 

j other. In each hand. At all event. It was 

"Dev’lish uncertain, this probably only a moment or two before 
Ore from the overthrown candles was 
Benson? Where am I? streaking up the wall* 

r them ” “Chuck It!” exclaimed Craven, as 

Another sip of this cof- Hanecy swung past him In pursuit 
All snug here, old chap." of a screaming ruffian. “Chuck it! 

you?' demanded Toptit We've barely time to get away from 
:oherency. here." 

it A F. I'm a loan to “Where's Benson 
government — plottin' out upon him savsgely. 
i new air route up from “At the boat— waitin' for us." 

Jttle bit of all right, my Hanecy took one look at the pe- 
g, what? Engine went iflka and turned with a ah u dd er . He 


earlier time. It has been set down 
that the first census ln England, cov- 
ering the whole kingdom, was made 
in 1801. but it Is a matter of record 
that a cenaus of all England was 
taken In the year 656. or very close 
to that year. This census may be 
seen in an old document called the 
Tribal Hldage. printed In Birch's 
Cartularium Saxonlcum (card or 
chart of the Saxons). It gives a list 
of thirty-two old English district* 
the number of families In each and 
a sum total, which, slightly corrected, 
gives the number of families ln all 
England at that date. There were 
then 166.000 famine* or about 1,600,- 


Hanecy turned 






